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	Hands of Ma'at

CHP 1: Another fight over the students

Carter

3/2 - 3/3

**AN: Ok, I get that I'm not as active anymore on this thing. Stupid studies and Attention Deficit for other fanfics on google. Imbalanced, I should warn, is on a hiatus until I get my act together and my butt is getting creative again. I've also been working on my own "few" books, also. I do not own the Kane Chronicles. if i did, I wouldn't be typing this. ONWARDS! Sadie's a little unreasonable in this. *Absconds***

I could feel myself getting sick of this. an argument. I turned to Felix, who was backing away with hi penguins. "Stay where you are! I'll be dealing you later!" I shouted at him. He rose with a horrified look on his face, like he's seen his penguins grow a second head. I turned back to Sadie. I prayed for the life of me we could end this like almost every other argument. I lose, and she walks away, satisfied. Her smug expression tempted me to strangle her. I doubt I've felt anger against my sister like this. "Sadie…"I started. "Oh, by the gods, Sadie, this…" I gestured to a mess of glass, mud, ice and fire. "Will not be he'd against Felix. The fireplace isn't meant for…That." I point at the amount of ice chunks in the hole in the wall.

"He has still managed to turn half this place into Antarctica!" Sadie shouted. She had that point and ice dealt with the fire to extinguish the damage. "Ok,so he manages to freeze over-" I'm cut off. "My room fell vitiate his ice powers…" Sadie crossed her arms. Can't argue with that. "Ok so he…" I trailed off at her dirty look. "Fine, fine, I'll…'do' something about it," I said and turned back to felix, who was now running. I caught up to him easily. I grabbed him by the collar. "Gahh!" Felix yelped as the fabric strained against his neck. it wasn't too harsh. he retreated back to me. I set him down. He was hugging a penguin, like it was a stuffed animal. it gave out a noise. "Wahh!" the penguin grunted. "Felix, how many times-" I'm cut off. "I swear it wasn't me!" He shouts. I give him the evil eye. He stepped back. "I-it just got cutoff control! I didn't know the house would," he stopped there.

"Out of control…" I parroted. I pondered this. "Hehe…Well…" he started. "You know what…" I held my hands up, like saying, 'forget it.' "Just…keep the penguins's home building on hold and use the ice you have now until further notice," I sighed out. "And don't come near Sadie's room until we allow you to use the powers again," I concluded, walking away, looking back. I arrived in my room and flopped down onto my bed. I didn't want to deal with much for today. I signed and played almost perfectly still…

I awoke in the middle of the night. No sunlight. That's where my conclusion came from. I got up and out of my bed, changing from yesterday's clothes and into my usually Pjs I won't be going anywhere not right now. I went out into the hallway. All the students went to bed. Well, better embrace for Sadie's shouting in the morning. _You know, you have at least two hours until sunrise and until everyone wakes up._ I heard. Horus was back. "What do you want?" I whispered out. I retreated back into my room and opened the fridge. I tore off a can of Ginger Ale and pried it open. _Hmm…Little too early for soda, oh well. H_e said. I roll my eyes and take a sip. I waited for him to answer my previous question.

"Well…" I started. _Right! _He must've remembered something. _I should warn you. Something big's coming soon._ He left me with that. I cursed inwardly and finished my drink. I took a walk outside. It was windy, though it wasn't harsh. I leaned against the outer wall, star gazing, pointing out some of the constellations. It wasn't until roughly sunrise I heard something smash, sounding like glass. I rushed back in, summoning my sword and followed a sound of rummaging and it led to Sadie's room. I started slashing at the sight; three large red snakes surrounded Sadie, spinning like a whirlpool, slowly making their way right over her. I bring the sword down into the circle and they stop.

They focus on me. Two lashed at me. I stepped right in front of one, dodging the other, which the wall, and sliced upwards, the snake slicing it in two. The third one came at me and the snake that hit the wall charged forth. I stepped back and watched as they clashed. They hissed at each other before they turned back to me. One of the two snakes lashed out quick enough it caught me off guard for seconds and bit my eye. I screamed as something surged through the veins and I quickly sliced it up until turned to sand. My eye was swollen already and it made me feel weak. _I'm trying to sustain you for a little longer, hope you don't mind! _I hear Horus say. _That's why I'm barely alive…_I think.

I saw the other one, through my good eye; it was squirming it's way down Sadie's throat. I grabbed it just as it's tail was swishing round, like a whirlpool and yanked it right back up. The force used caused its head to rip of and it evaporated into sand in my hands. I fell over, hearing a few stomping footsteps reach the room. I see out of my good eye Zia and Walt. "Hey…" I hold my hand up woozily and fall backwards. I heard their muffled worried voices and passed out as Zia dragged me to the infirmary.

I awoke with light pouring onto my face. I groaned and rubbed my good eye. I took quick notice I couldn't see out of my bitten one. I got up, slowly, feeling the remnants of what was my eye. I turned back to the bed. On the nightstand was a jar and in it was what could be my eye. It wasn't a pleasant sight. It was pretty gross until you can used to staring at it. It was severely infected; puss slowly oozed out and it didn't look like it was going anywhere else in the translucent container. I turned away from it. I saw my eye socket was sewn shut. Four stitches showed where the snake bit me. I prodded at those, jumping when I hear, "Don't touch those!" I saw in the mirror Jaz standing in the doorway. I did as told and walks to the nightstand. She yanked the drawers out and pulled out a glass bottle. Undoing the top, revealing a brush and some slimy clear liquid. "Alright, stand still, this'll hurt," She warns and applies some over my eye socket. It hurt like heck and I pulled away, cupping it with one hand. "Oh my Ra, Sadie, how is she?" I ask. I didn't remembered about her until then.

Jaz looked skeptic. "What happened back there?" She questions. I'm about to start until Zia bursts in. "Carter!" She exclaims and quickly hugs me. "Oh thank Thoth, you're alright," She doesn't let go. "Can I explain later? During breakfast?" "After I get this on you. Your injury is slowly healing and a new eye should emerge by another few weeks at this rate," Jaz said and got Zia off. She quickly brushed the socket with the liquid and it burned. I wince. Zia escorted Jaz out of the room and closed the door after her. She turned to me. "What happened? A good majority of us heard you scream," She said. "Breakfast first. Story time later," I groaned and went out of the room. Alyssa and Felix screamed at my new look, then realized it was me. "Oh…hehe, Sorry, Carter," Alyssa apologized immediately.

"Thanks." I ruffle Alyssa's hair and took a seat. I saw Sadie come in and jump at the sight. "Woah…What happened?" She asked. I looked down. I turned back to the rest of the students and Zia. "I lost it to a snake bite, last night," I started. "The snakes weren't normal, though." I hear Jaz say as she walks in. I recalled what Horus said about changes happening soon. I could've expected soon meant that moment, but I preferred not to think too much into it, then. My mind went overdrive on the possibilities I grew oblivious to Zia trying to wave me out of the trance. I flinched back and saw food in front of me. I dug in quickly before more questions came in. Zia looked worried. "What did they look like?" Zia questioned, looking closely. She must've seen how but the scars were; they weren't small as you'd anticipate. Hey were about as thick as a pencil.

"They looked like Cobras. They had a sun disc over them and…They were red." I tried to envision the fight again. "There were three of them. Their hoods were darker than their bodies and…"I trailed off when she asked, "Did they have symbol?" I thought back. As a matter of fact, she did have a point. On the hoods wasn't the usual circles hooking up to one another. [Oh my gosh, Sadie, don't point that out, NOW!] There was a black gold crescent and the rest of the circle being black. I nodded and described it to her. She looked away, with a fearful look. "Let me guess, not good," I said. She slowly nodded. "Not good," She repeated. Sadie intervened. "So what is this? A symbol of some sort, but why? What is it?" "Chaos grows strong once more," Zia said. "Then we've got to do something. What first?" I said, finishing with my bacon. "We'll need Thoth for this one." Zia looked like she was concentrating on where Thoth could possibly be. He could be back at his office, ibises and all. "It'll be a long trip. Pack what you'll need and let's move out as quick as possible." Zia instructed and I left the table. Sadie followed into her room. Well, back to square one; Traveling. I packed up all that I've had to travel light and went out. Zia was impressed at the time. "Yeah…" I let out. "We'll be traveling out of the country, soon," Zia said. "We're using Freak, right?" I ask. Zia looked at me and nodded.

"I'm going to check on Sadie," I left her with that. I knocked on Sadie's door. She peaked out. "What?" "Are you finish yet?" I asked._ I mean, it can't take this long to pack your necessities and a few objects for of entertainment._ I thought. "Don't rush me, brother!" She spat out the last word and shut the door. I hear a few crashes and I rushed in, that second. The window was smashed, when I got in. Her suitcase was still open, her clothes were disorganized and some blood was spattered on the floor. "Oh my gods…" I muttered, clutching my head. I saw at the sill a nailed slip of papyrus. Blood covered the front of it. I took it off the nail, nearing tearing it off. It was in hieroglyphs. I stuffed it in my pocket and turned around, seeing Zia there. "I swear I didn't do it," I started off, holding up my hands in surrender. "Get Walt, quickly." She ordered. "Let's move out!"

**A/N: Just so you know, uhh, I like wounds as bad as losing an eye, so expect more gore in the future. I'm not sure torture, however. I might. Feel Free to ask Questions. Let me know if this is a promising intro. **


End file.
